1958:  Beating  back  Mosley  in  Wotting  Hill 


A  Ncttmu  IIlLL  resident  recounts  Lus  story  of  fighting  laeistH  ajjd  fascists  in  West  London. 

'MoS-Lfy  hied  to  ilir  up  j  cXjelULl I  lilt  bUckt  ;"itud  Uie  ■.■-.■tuLeii  beta. St  Jil>  Mini  wits  Lo 

drive  tlic  bit!. cl: b  from  North  bLciiL-iitipccn.  to  drive  them  from  the  shores  of  Englmd.  I  wasn't 
lor  Lhal  I.J.:eh  i  ist:  [  lAiiK-  'Oft  (i>  lie'll  lilt  Lhe  Olher  cCJuii  Vl0$Cv  wfc?  si  all  iny,  .  |i  :=i  aLC 
cjinpaiuj..  Jus  t.  p purlers,  (lie  Teddy  boys  rLinuu.y  aruu:^l  with  bicycle  diabm  jjk.1  "Kieep 
DiiLaLti  White.  Keep  Britain  'White1.  They  u-ere  “uijig.  jjuund  in  groups  seek_tjg  out  :l  eu  Inure*. 
;-3iid  bear i  ijj  him  up.  tigluvhg.  repressing  z-nkmred  man  nr  cn Inured  woibeii,  fhcygp  mund 
kick  big  [hem  about  aj:d  btjiijj.it  theta  up. 

Wl-  .  black  uci'v  so  frighLciiC’d  al  iIillI  Liniv  l3ioi  llicy  wou.ldn'l  leave  tlieir  houses,  LIil-v 

wouldn't  u.Hjje  uul.  Ltiey  wouldn't  walk  ike  sltesLt  u  L' Pur  lobe  Jjj  Rend.  Sj  we  deckled  Lu  Ibrui 
n  defeiiee  force  10  rigid  ognitisl  tJi;ii  typs  of  behaviour  and.  we  did.  VrV  oj-gooked  a  Lhiue  \c 
take  Hoitiz  cn  Inured.  people  wherever  :rcy  went  iving  i "  the  area.  Wc  we  e  not  I  saving  our 
'■■Ojries  fiiTtl  gO  Og  oat  jjSSjHi’-kirjg  .iny-s-iC.  Hi (1  ifyOU  all.fK’l:  i>j.ir  I'hiIiilis  y: i  i  '.vi>nd  Kl:  rj-jfl  ll'ujl 
was  the  type  of  defence  tome  ive  had.  We  were  warned  when  they  were  comuig  and  t-1:  hud.  n 
cosse  to  guard  oar  he-ntiqiLnrtens, 

When  they  told  as  r  ’at  they  wzie  coming  co  attack  that  ni  l~Iii  I  weal  around  and  (old  oil  The 
■'■cople  that  we.s  living  in  fnc  :aic:t  to  withdraw  tlir.t  nigh  .  The  wniucii  I  told  them  to  keep  pots, 
"settles  pflxil  watci  hoi  ny.  y,e'  Mine  eau-hic  soda  and  if  anyone  tried  to  bicak  dr:  wji  ■  ■  e  door 
and  come  in,  Lti  _ius.  lasti  ouL  with  die;::.  TJrc-  i.Len.  well  we  unued  iJurbiL  the  day  Ltiey 
went  nut  ajirt  gm  milk  hetrles,  pot  whar  they  multi  fi  nd  and  got  the  ingredient?  of  mating  r  ic 
Molntov  cocktail  E>: ;■ "ib?.  Make  ro  mistake,  there  were  iron  halve,  (her;  were  smz hezzs.,  r'icio 
were  ail  Linds  0 f ai liis,  e Lipotu-i.  we  had  ljiJS. 

We  made  preparations.  aL  the  ljearkjuai'Lers  lor  die  altuci..  \Vc  ltid  me  a  sin  Lbe  iMuiseLop 
^■ailiniJ  J'or  (Jkjjl  ]  wi.s  sLauJiag:  qq  die  second  Itour  '.viilL  die  Jiui.ls  ou.  as  louk-u.,1  wli^ci  3 
saw  n  ■laHsivo  lot  of  people  out  theTC.  I  welh  nL>=Kxri'ii!  the  hcha^inar  nf  the  ernwd  nctaide 
film  behind  the  eLi.Tta.  na  i]|:s.tiLira  und  they  say..  'I.ct'a  hum  5he  niggers,  ler'a  ynct,  ths  niegers." 
That1?  ihr.  link"  T  llv-  ithi.-r  lint  1 1n-  .vareA  m  riier  am"  Ihmxv  ivm  Htek  io  where  rV’V  wnh.' 

■J  -J  .1  _ 

coming  he  in.  L  was  .m  Ex-sert  :c«innn.  L  knew  jinemJLa  ^  Fxh'jc,  E  Lmc  w  a  LI,  abov.t  them  game 
and  !■  iva?  very,  v ei  y  e'lleelcve. 

I  -atya.  'Stait  bnmtvine  thcni.'  When  they  hhw  Ihe  VloVrlov  cocktails  cmnmg  and  (hey  stan  tn 

— 0=111  ic-  ami  f  i.l  ft  Jl  wa?  Ji  very  S-'T  ii'i  is?  lifl  offtgh'il'^;  I  hat  r‘ii|j':il  lvl:  w.-L:n.’-  ijetehm  i  'lej  to  HSCfli'y 
-iCfiTiis,,  rtriv  r'..e.Hf:Oin .  Hhyi  "li-'p  ill  oi.if  drTpnsjil  fi>r  ■  r  fmedniri  We.  v.  ir:-  no  I  prepfi-ixl  to  ejn 
down  Like  eying  -..uus.  Bt.l  in  did  wurLc,  gave  Six  OswjlIlI  Mjaley  and  hit  Teddy  boyt  sjcJj 
a  whipjTiui;  They  never  ennoe  Lxick  in  Noiring  Hill.  I  k%_ew  noe  r  liny,  the  folio  wing  Tnomfng 


1958:  Beating  back  Mosley  in  Notting  Hill 

A  Notting  Hill  resident  recounts  his  story  of  fighting  racists  and  fascists  in  West 
London. 

"Mosley  tried  to  stir  up  a  conflict  between  the  blacks  and  the  whites  because  his 
aim  was  to  drive  the  blacks  from  North  Kensington,  to  drive  them  from  the 
shores  of  England.  I  wasn't  for  that  because  I  came  here  to  fight  for  the  mother 
country...  Mosley  was  stirring  up  a  hate  campaign,  his  supporters,  the  Teddy 
boys  running  around  with  bicycle  chains  and  'Keep  Britain  White,  Keep  Britain 
White'.  They  were  going  around  in  groups  seeking  out  a  coloured  and  beating 
him  up,  fighting,  repressing  coloured  man  or  coloured  woman,  they  go  round 
kicking  them  about  and  beating  them  up. 

Well,  black  people  were  so  frightened  at  that  time  that  they  wouldn't  leave  their 
houses,  they  wouldn't  come  out,  they  wouldn't  walk  the  streets  of  Portobello 
Road.  So  we  decided  to  form  a  defence  force  to  fight  against  that  type  of 
behaviour  and  we  did.  We  organized  a  force  to  take  home  coloured  people 
wherever  they  were  living  in  the  area.  We  were  not  leaving  our  homes  and  going 
out  attacking  anyone,  but  if  you  attack  our  homes  you  would  be  met,  that  was 
the  type  of  defence  force  we  had.  We  were  warned  when  they  were  coming  and 
we  had  a  posse  to  guard  our  headquarters. 

When  they  told  us  that  they  were  coming  to  attack  that  night  I  went  around  and 
told  all  the  people  that  was  living  in  the  area  to  withdraw  that  night.  The  women 
I  told  them  to  keep  pots,  kettles  of  hot  water  boiling,  get  some  caustic  soda  and  if 
anyone  tried  to  break  down  the  door  and  come  in,  to  just  lash  out  with  them.  The 
men,  well  we  were  armed.  During  the  day  they  went  out  and  got  milk  bottles,  got 


what  they  could  find  and  got  the  ingredients  of  making  the  Molotov  cocktail 
bombs.  Make  no  mistake,  there  were  iron  bars,  there  were  machetes,  there  were 
all  kinds  of  arms,  weapons,  we  had  guns. 

We  made  preparations  at  the  headquarters  for  the  attack.  We  had  men  on  the 
housetop 

waiting  for  them,  I  was  standing  on  the  second  floor  with  the  lights  out  as  look¬ 
out  when  I  saw  a  massive  lot  of  people  out  there.  I  was  observing  the  behaviour 
of  the  crowd  outside  from  behind  the  curtains  upstairs  and  they  say,  'Let's  burn 
the  niggers,  let's  lynch  the  niggers.' 

That's  the  time  I  gave  the  order  for  the  gates  to  open  and  throw  them  back  to 
where  they  were  coming  from.  I  was  an  ex-serviceman,  I  knew  guerrilla  warfare, 
I  knew  all  about  their  game  and  it  was  very,  very  effective. 

I  says,  'Start  bombing  them.'  When  they  saw  the  Molotov  cocktails  coming  and 
they  start  to  panic  and  run.  It  was  a  very  serious  bit  of  fighting  that  night,  we 
were  determined  to  use  any  means,  any  weapon,  anything  at  our  disposal  for  our 
freedom.  We  were  not  prepared  to  go  down  like  dying  dogs.  But  it  did  work,  we 
gave  Sir  Oswald  Mosley  and  his  Teddy  boys  such  a  whipping  they  never  come 
back  in  Notting  Hill.  I  knew  one  thing,  the  following  morning 

we  walked  the  streets  free  because  they  knew  we  were  not  going  to  stand  for  that 
type  of  behaviour." 

Baker  Baron,  born  in  1925  in  Port  Antonia,  Jamaica,  had  three  brothers  and  a 
sister.  Their  father  was  a  wharf  official.  Baron  joined  the  Royal  Air  Force  when 
he  was  fifteen  by  telling  them  that  he  was  a  year  older,  in  1944,  after  serving  in 
the  RAF  for  four  years,  he  arrived  in  Britain  and  settled  in  London  where  he  got 
a  job  working  as  a  labourer  on  the  railways.  In  1958  at  the  time  of  the  riots 
Baron  was  living  in  Notting  Hill  where  he  was  involved  in  anti-fascist  activities 
and  in  the  campaign  for  better  housing  for  the  West  Indian  community.  He  still 
lives  in  West  London. 

This  piece  originally  appeared  in  Forbidden  Britain,  Steve  Humphries  and 
Pamela  Gordon,  BBC  Books,  1994 


